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Dear *%i Bradlee, 

Under any circumstances, yesterday would have been a depressing day for me. It was 
the airiiversary of the ^ing assassination and after six year I remain the o . nlv, writer 
to question the official mythology about it. 

My work was enough to move the courts. 

but not the press or blacks. 

And then last night I looked at the moving, eye-wotting From Montgomery to Memphis 
concentration disturbed by all those thoughts of what should have oee.u in a docent 
society and did not happen. 

Consistent with the past, riches awaited those who prostituted themselves and 
proclxmed wrong to be right • 

The mood lingers and 1 keep thiiiking how can all the tilings like this happen in our 
country ano. noticing ever be done# Seeing those snarling dogs again last night and pictures 
of Bull Conrior reminded me that I was part of an exposure of hiu in tho 1920s, an exposure 
both official and thorough, let ho continued, doing worse and becoming more powerful. 

Several night earlier I eaW some Harlan County Kentucky footage. It reported conditions 
essentially unchanged from those also exposed in the 1920a, when again I was part of tho 
investigation, that tine of two, not one. 

A concerned man lias to think of these things with 
sensitive to all the suffering they have laeant and what society* 3 failure to ao unytldng 
about them has rjsant to all of society. 

If tho press had not failed, there would have been change. 

As you should know going back almost a decade, despite experiences that are not 
encouraging I cling to tho traditional concept of our press and try to discharge a 
citizen* 3 responsibilities by trying to inform it. Back in *lay of 1 966 I put in your hand 
a couplo of p-'geo of a suppressed official report that it had taken a year for anyone at 
the Post to even look at afterKao w athiaa made a personal visit to your paper ano. made a 
personal plea for serious consideration of the work he had then read. You should also 
recall that I made no personal requests. 

Hot to chide you but to iru-iko you think I remind you of your instructions to Geoffrey 
Wolff that amounted to a direct order not to review my first book. (The Post lias not even 
menioned any of those that followed. ) 

But because I boliovo a writer is a citizen first and because the Post is an influential 
paper I have consistently offered it information and provided it with doc ’Amenta on count- 
loss occasions, not once asking anything. I will continue becauoe it is right for me to do 
this. With a decade of consistency pe hap3 you can believe it. 

Oneof those things that made yesterday a downer i3 a line from one of tlioso consiatctly 
excellent while frequently inadequate Post editorials, n ... the issue of fraud has not yet 
been satisfactorily laid to rest." 

This is at once ambiguous and misrepresentative because for all practical purposes 
and particularly because of tho failure of the press the question of fraud has been 
eliminated. Yet the most basic proof of fraud has not once been touched upon by the. pree3. 

The Post earned its ^ulitzer but not for investigating, lou did no investigating ind 
to my personal knowledge you refused to. For all the great good you did, good for which 
tho Po 3 t should of rover be remembered with thanks, you still failed ano. with sots that failure 
all of history may liave turned around. 


son^auci regret, can’t be in- 


